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	1. Chapter 1

**Rapunzel Gothel **worked at an inn a few small villages away from the mountains. It was very cold at this time of year. Snow fell often and it would come harsh when it did. The bone-chilling cold always brought travelers to the inn, and Rapunzel, at 14 years of age, working as an apprentice to the innkeeper's daughter, was glad to help them.

One night, as twilight was falling, a young boy Rapunzel's age was riding into town to stay for the night. His name was **Jack Overland**. His horse was spooked by a sudden roar as they drew nearer to the town and bolted into the forest.

"What are you scared of girl?" He asked his horse, dismounting and looking around. The roar came again. Jack pulled his bag off his horse and began to look for something he could use as a weapon. The horse whinnied loudly and ran.

"Snowflake!" Jack screamed, finding a knife in his bag. He looked around. The sun was setting and the forest looked ominous in the half-light. Jack began to run towards the inn: he could see its glowing lights from here. The roar was closer now. Jack screamed again. In the distance, which was slowly shrinking, came a bear.

"Oh no." Jack muttered. He was almost there!

The bear got there first. However, Jack saw the door to the inn open. Jack jumped into action. The bear lunged, but Jack tried to parry the blow with his knife. All he did was make the bear madder. The bear lashed out, striking him across his chest and he fell to the ground, the snow staining with blood. The bear clearly thought he was dead, grunting and then lumbering back into the forest. Snowflake ran up to Jack, who lay shocked on the snow. She nuzzled him, and he softly pet her nose.

Rapunzel and Toothiana (the innkeeper's daughter) ran out to the scene. Snowflake looked up, her white muzzle stained with blood. Jack whimpered, and Rapunzel dropped down onto her knees beside him. He had brown hair that was now a mess from running, and he was breathing hard. The sky was dark now, and the stars had begun to shine.

"Who are you?" Jack asked, struggling to get up and grab his bag. He cried out in pain and fell back to the bloodied snow.

"I'm Rapunzel Gothel. This is Miss Toothiana, from the inn." Rapunzel said softly. Her voice was like a summer rain, soft and warm.

"I'm Jack Overland." Jack managed, gripping his bag's strap, his face pale. "I was coming to the inn when Snowflake here got spooked. We were attacked... well, I was; Snowflake ran away." Jack rubbed Snowflake's head affectionately, trying not to look at his injuries.

"Can we help you to the inn?" Rapunzel asked Jack, looking at Mrs. North. She nodded.

Jack looked down at himself. He breathed out hard. "That would be appreciated." He said finally.

Toothiana and Rapunzel helped Jack to his feet, but he gasped in pain and passed out. Rapunzel stooped down and picked him up. His head flopped uselessly back and the rest of him was just as limp. Rapunzel wasn't weak; she trained helping at a local infirmary when she was eleven, and she had to carry patients all the time, besides the fact that Jack was small and thin in the first place. The four of them arrived at the inn just in time for Jack to take the last available room. The people looked at them quizzically. One man shouted, "My God, what has happened?" He sat back down and began to pray at his table.

The innkeeper, Nicholas North, unlocked the room for them. The bed did not have sheets yet, as the North's were not expecting any guests. Rapunzel put Jack onto the hard wood bed and began to dress the wounds. Jack woke up at one point, screaming, which caused a commotion in the front part of the inn. Toothiana managed to calm everyone down. Rapunzel had to change the bandages three times that night. The blood ceased completely by the morning, which was lucky. If he had kept bleeding, he would have died.

The next night, about 7pm, everyone was getting ready for the late night specials, when two people knocked on the door. They were not together. One of these was a girl, her hair tucked up in a hood, but one wild piece of red hair poked out the front. She had a scowl on her face, and her horse was in the stable. She wore a plain deep turquoise green dress and had a bow slung over her shoulder. The other one was a boy. He was so thin he could have blown away in the next gust of wind. His eyes were bright green and full of curiosity. He wore a simple green tunic with darker green leggings and a brown fur vest. His boots were trimmed with the same fur. Both of them had the same plain fur cover over their heads, blocking out the snow and shadowing their faces. North let them in.

The girl stomped noisily to a table, where she slung her bow onto the table and tore off her hood, letting red curls explode around her. She had blue eyes, a little darker than the color of the sky. "I'm **Merida Dunbroch**, in case any of you lot even care."

The boy, however, was different. He walked to his table cautiously, as if he might break something. He sat down at a different table than Merida. He too removed his hood, revealing a pale face covered in freckles, and thick dark auburn hair. His green eyes met Merida's for a moment and he flinched. He looked as if he had no way of transport. That's what everyone thought.

"Who are you?" Merida trudged over to the table, and the boy flinched back from her like she was going to hit him.

"**Hiccup H. Haddock the Third**." he squeaked, looking for an exit.

They both heard the bear growl before anyone else did.


	2. Chapter 2

Rapunzel went out in to the tavern part of the inn. A younger boy and girl, clearly not together, sat at the same table, avoiding conversation with not only just each other, but everyone in the room. Especially the boy. The boy had his sketchbook and kept flinching at every single sound. The girl had an arrow she was carving out of a chunk of wood. Her bow lay at her feet. Rapunzel took a good look around and went back into the bedroom. Jack was kneeling on the Rapunzel began to brush her hair.

"Is it time again?" Jack asked, turning towards her. Rapunzel shrugged. "If your wound's bothering you, let me know. Otherwise, you're fine. You're lucky though. Not many people survive the bear attacks."

As she spoke, screams came from outside. There was an inhuman scream, and a human scream. Then two more human screams, and finally a horse whinnying. A loud growl came from the stables.

Rapunzel dropped her hairbrush and ran to the stables. The stable boy, Aster Bunnymund who was about 7 years old, screamed and ran inside. Two sets of things lay in the snow. The first was the girl, holding her horse close and crying, and second, the boy and his dragon, side-by-side, maybe dead.

His DRAGON! Rapunzel's breath quickened. The girl was sobbing. "Angus, oh Angus!"

"NORTH! Miss Toothiana!" Both came running. Both looked unfazed by the scene, least of all the dragon.

"I'll get the vet, you get the two of them in there now!" Toothiana said, running back into the inn. Rapunzel helped the girl in first, because she could walk, but the boy was out cold. She picked him up easily. His head hung limply from his shoulders, just like Jack's had, his auburn hair falling back with it. The bridge of his nose was covered by freckles. He would have been a cute boy if he wasn't passed out and dying. Rapunzel grimaced, thinking about what had happened to him.

As soon as Rapunzel walked in, Jack muttered, "He might not ever walk again."

"I know." Rapunzel said, her chest tightening, her breath catching as she thought of not being able to walk.

She looked down at the boy she didn't even know, who had just lost the lower half of his left calf.


	3. Chapter 3

The dragon would not leave the boy's side. Rapunzel knew something had to be done. The dragon would get in the way later. Jack, the girl, and the boy had all gotten fevers and occasionally woke up, so Rapunzel was on watch nearly non-stop. She was exhausted.

The one to wake up this time was the boy. He groaned awfully. Rapunzel went to his side quickly. The dragon growled at her. She looked at the boy, and realized his fever had broken.

"T-toothless... knock it... off..." he managed. "Who... are you?"

"My name's Rapunzel. You're at the-"

"The inn, I know." He coughed. "My name's Hiccup."

Hiccup groaned in pain again, and Toothless began to bounce up and down, his anxiousness getting the better of him.

"Bud, no." Hiccup reached out stiffly to pet Toothless, rolling to his side as he did. His face became a mask of shock. Toothless whimpered as Hiccup fell back down onto his back and gasped. Rapunzel didn't know what to do. Hiccup decided for her and passed out.

The doctor came in, who happened to be Toothiana's friend. His name was Flynn Rider, and Rapunzel couldn't decide whether Jack, Hiccup, or Flynn was cuter. She showed him the patients.

"We'd better... while he's out." Flynn gestured to Hiccup. Rapunzel nodded, pulling the end of the blanket up to his knees. Hiccup shivered in his sleep.

"You might not want to see this." Flynn advised Rapunzel.

"Oh, right." Rapunzel said, but she couldn't move.

Hiccup's left calf was a complete wreck of blood and bone, the tissue torn and ripped from the bear's teeth and claws.

As soon as Flynn began his work, Hiccup woke up.


End file.
